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Introduction 


Author's Notes: 
My own creation, obviously. 


| muttered a curse as | smacked another mosquito trying to bite my pale flesh. There's only one reason I'm 


here at this cemetary, and it's not for the sunbathing. 
After making my way through the stones, | come across the one I'm looking for: 


KENJI NAKAMURA 
1472-2010 
BELOVED HUSBAND AND FATHER 


It's been almost a decade since | visited his grave. | just came back from spending a year with my great- 
grandmother to lick my wounds after a relationship gone wrong and then, a couple of years later, another six 
months to recuperate after spending time in the hospital (long story). I've had my share of lovers before and 
after Kenji, but few could compare. 


Ever day | think of how | was real fucking lucky to meet him when | did, three years after the Avalonian 
Nation came out to the world, even luckier that he wasn't a member of one of those anti-Av or Av-denier 
groups (go figure: even after all the clear evidence that we exist-much of it from established scientists-there 


are still some people who think we're all a big hoax). 


| still miss him everyday. He was a good man. But, you know, only the good die young. I'll never forget the day 


we met. 


Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
KaliWs story takes place between the late eighties and early nineties. 


"Are you sure | look ok?" | fretted to my cousin. "Seriously, no flaws in my outfit or-" 


"Lady Pham-Nguyen Trurg Linh!" Cassandra interrupted me, using my full name. | looked down at my shoes 
shamefaced. It was truly a sign | was pissing off my closest relative when she started calling me by my full 
name, including title. Normally Cass, as | called her, was a nice, cheerful person. Not for nothing was Lady 
Keomenovong Bastidas Danella Kuniko-she changed it to the more easier-to-remember Cassandra Keomenovong 


as a child-was sometimes called Sunshine by her fans. 


Cassandra was, like me, a singer, albeit a more popular one at the time | met Kenji. Called the Queen of Av 
Rock by critics, she was one of the many who took advantage of the appeal of the Avalonian Nation after the 
Great Invasion to make a career simply based on that fact, hence creating the genre of Av-short for 


Avalonian-Rock. 


Three years before | met Kenji, the Great Invasion happened. An alien overlord calling himself the Dark Shadow 
invaded Earth. Nearly would've succeded, too, had the five supernatural races known as the Avalonian Nation- 
the Eterna (my people), the vampiric Night Fliers, the demon-like Infernals, the Cursed Ones (called "Mutants" 
by the humans, reffering to the mutant DNA that gave then powers at puberty) and the Golemai, the humans 


created by scientific or magical means. 


A woman known only as Jennifer-Diabla acted as spokeswoman and leader. She came up to the human 
goverments and explained what they were. Not only that, but she convinced them that with the Av abilities of 
superstrength, most of them needing only a few hours of sleep (in the Night Fliers case, only the day), their 
ability to heal from wounds fast and their magical abilities would be an asset to human goverments. Once they 
were tested, it was proven to be the real deal and in about a year's time, we made the Dark Shadow and his 
forces cry like little girls. At least, what was left of them. After the final battle, there wasn't any of the 
estimated thousands 


Later, Jennifer-Diabla went to Washington DC to testify in support of the Avalonian Rights Act. It was said 
that even after what they had seen on CNN, they were hesitant to believe we existed. Until Jennifer-Diabla 
healed an old football injury on one senator and for good measure, lifted the large man over her head. With one 


hand. So here | am. 


How | Met Kenji 


Author's Notes: 
All mine. Deal with it. 


You ask what this has to do with why | was fretting over my looks to Cassandra. | should explain that 
Cassandra's twin sister is Jennifer-Diabla. 


Yep, I'm related to the Resistence hero/Av Rights activist. 


Because of this, | was there by her side when the Invasion happened. | was there when she coaxed the various 
factions of the Nation into fighting in the war, even the *other* races that humans don't know exist, like the 
Sidhe (the fairy folk, as you humans insist on calling them), the various nature spirits known as the Mana, and 
the Nephilim. | wouldn't have believed the last two had | not seen her talk to them myself. The Mana view 
humans as houseguests who not only refuse to leave, but also make a mess, eat all their food, and run up 
their phone bill. The Nephilim, the creatures called angels by you humans, have sort of given up on humanity 
and have a let-the-universe-sort-them-out philosophy. 


After the smoke cleared-and the Anti-Av groups pretty much either went underground or gave up-Cassandra 
decided that now was a good time to ressurect her singing career, now that she could be out in the open with 


her status as an Av, in her case Eterna like me. 


| had joined command of the Resistence for a simple reason: to get away from an ex. | had spent eight years 
struggling to make it, managed by this man | thought was Mr. Right but turned out to be Mr. Abusive, Mr. 
Drug Addict, and Mr. Pimp-My-Girlfriend-Out-To-Perverted-Friends. More on that later. 


| was somewhere in South Carolina when | heard the Dark Shadow invaded Earth. It was easy in the chaos to 
slip away and join my cousin. When Cass made it, she decided to spread the wealth, and since | did moderately 
well in the club circuit as a musician, decided to bring me along this tour she was doing called the Murphy's 
Law tour. It's as big as Ozzfest now, and on it's twentieth aniversary, but at the time, it was revolutionary: 
bringing Av and human bands on the same stage. Cass decided for her maiden voyage of Murphy's Law that | 
would be one of the Av acts. 


| had protested at my relative's offer. By the time | left my ex, | had given up on rock superstardom. | had 
seen the dark side of that world and wanted nothing more to do with music. But Cass was a persistent bitch, 
and finally | had relented. The incident | mentioned was on the first leg of the tour, in the shared dressing 


room. 


"I'm sorry, cous," | apologized. | was about to continue on, but then the most beautiful man in the world came 
in. 


